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My Dear, Dear, Dear, R. i iy ht Fa 2 ENTS, ang 
{ Y Pangs thicken fo faſt upon. me;that although I have Midwiv'd: my 
ſelf of many little Shams ,. it's my-fear I ſhall cry out for Macam Ge- 
lier at laſt : but alas! She's.incaſtrate, and St. Bridget knows when 


| we ſhall have the benefic of hep skill.- 1, ooo 
,, Well! I was ſtill afraid I ſhould-burſk with. {pnoramws's, and this laſt Bout 
in the Baily has giv'n me ſo: ſtrong a,Fit,-that I muſt beg the uſe. of. your Beads }.. 
for me. Certes, that Heretick Care has Influenc'd them.-/ -But how Unnate are 
we! all the Jurors Coats are Drabdeberry, and Impenitrable; ſo cloſe that we 
cafinot pick one hoſe in *um. ue) a rhe oi g hes Foy or aan 
And the misfortune is, that we are like to loſe our poor Friend Whip-Cat, for 
. fince the good Wives Puſſes have forſaken his Houſe, a.new ,Plague:is come to 
him ;. the Rats and Mice have gathered-on-him in ſuch Legions, Thr they have 
devour'd the whole Stock of Parmiſant-he bought in Holand; fo that *tis fear'd 
he muſt take another Voyage to new ſtore himſelf; or put Madam Jeanns to the 
charge of getting him a-Pot of Extreme-UnCtion, as ſhe did for Caprecgre. .  - 
And the unlucky Whigs have inlarged their Dominions into the very Bowels: 
of the Church, ſo that ſcarce a Divine of 'Sence-or Honeſty in .the,.Church of 
Exgland, but is as Incredulous of a Proteſtant Plot, as theinſelves.. . _. 
Qur. Evidence too are ſo bemir'd, and ſtuck in the Bog, that the very Boys 
- hif&d *um, and they had been certainly thrown into Fleet-Ditch, had not the 
Proverb ſav'd *urm, which ſays, He that's born to be Hang'd ſhall never Drown. 
. Booth they ſay's in Pimlico, and for fear of Martial Diſcipline, is gone to his | 
Colours in the Kj»g-Bench ; though *tis thought his Name was never on the 
Captains Liff. - :.-. | | | | 
Narrative drew his Sword, and ſwore, Damm him; to'the Rabble; upon 
which occaſion,an unlucky Baggage brought me this Epigram by the Penny-Polſt. 


On Narrative's Drawing his Sword. 


Tour Popiſh-Prieſts are Sons of War, 
Soldiers of Fortune Teſuits are, _ | 

-. Tuſtice Rewards *um with a Rope, or Hatchet; _ 
But the Pope gives um Hear n, if they can oatch Ot. 


, Ty CY”, 
%; * Ce hab 


-FOh ! the intolerable Charge we have been at to bury.this Curſed Plot, for 
Maſſes, Pardons, Evidences and. Perjurtes! And {till it flinks ſo damnably, that 
4t nauſeates every Paſſenger, Curie on all K-w2ſ-Bulls ! Ithought their Horns 
= had&been ſtrongenough to have to!s'd all Proteſtant Princes out of their Thrones 
©befgre now: bur v# ob! the Hereticks itand their ground: and here's the 
lagne, the ExzPfþ Gentry can't be prevaild upon to truck away their Title to 
he Abby-Lands on ſo ſlender a ſecurity as the Popes Broad-Seal. Well, Bro- 
ther, What ſhall we do ?. we have had ſo many Con-#ults already, that its cer- 
tainly in vaipto call another ; and for thoſe Confecrated Heads that arein New- 
. gate, thongh when they:were out they defign'd to give Laws toKingdoms, yet 
now we ſce they are like Witches in Cuſtody, their power forſakes them. 
But the grear Plague of all is, our own Party begin to laugh ar our Artifices, 
and more they that, ſome of *um clapt at the Hieroglophicks wherein the Pren- 
_ tic&s;expoſed usomQuect Refſes Night; and: have not>ſtuck to fayy We were no 
Berter thanfo-many Ape;*pabbons,: and Mimmicks., .. » * R 
And it vexes me confoundedly to think how I ſhall anſwer fot all the tranſpo- 
ſing of my Wit and Railery upon Tup-skiz, &c. with which my Weekly Libel, 
do {o Crawl, that there's Littera Scripta in the Caſe; and I fear the Salamancha 
Sermon will be turn'd upon us, and an Epitaph upon the Tridentine be Inſcri- 
bed toour Nemories.” 7 x 4 Hs 
Afd-is this'at-laſtthe Reward we are to meet with after the expence of our 
ſlender Wits, and Fortunes in the Service of Holy Cauſe? Ungratefull World ! 
muſt we after all our Merits be made Perd#{ums to tell the Rabble what time of 
Jay 'tis.? How glad would webeif we might but commute for the Dicipline of 
baying our Nofes grubdagainft the Grate, atid Skins ſoundly Claw'd, and curri- 
ed?Alas'thetewere ſore Nelicf in this,and we might.come off,as ſome of ourDear 
Sifters do, fromthe Dancitig School behind'St. Br:des, with ſore Backs, and bra- 
n Faces, But Fate alas ! has anothef Game to play with us: This is evident by 
the Omerls that have'oF*late befallen us. Por, as for! theey| Heraclitns,' thy riſfible 
Facult hath quite left thee; "and inſtead of laughing, thou doſt Grin the moſt 
Trerched! 7 thou doſt Hready look'like' one - of our Fathers that hath been 
ſtrung up by the Left Ear a day or two inthe-Sun. And poor Roger's Fiddle is 
curſedly out. of, tune, all the ſma// Carlings are broken; nothing but the two big- 
ger ſtringsleft, that make the lamentable ſound of O'hoxe ! O hoxe ! 
- What, think*ſt thou'can be the: meaning of theſe diſmall Prodromes ? I fear 
the curs'd prefage of *um, for already T haveſo perfeQly received the very form 
of Hanging into my conſideration, that ſometimes I am feeling in my Pocket 
for a piece of Silver to give Kerch at the dead lift. But prethee, if ' thou art yet 
able to ſer Pen to Paper, let me have thy Opinion of the moſt effettuall means 
(if therebe ary) to prevent theſe direfull Caraftrophes.. But: anon I intend to 
meer thee at the Conſtult at the Wonder. Vate 2 Vale i Vale 5, 
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